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TO THE HEROICKE HE- 


ros, Hs x « y Earle of Oxcnferd, 
Vicount Bulbeck, Exe, 


| CH pen,that dedicates now 


T he baſhfull utterance of a maiden Muſe, 

May gong 7 arriue onely to you, 

Which for her virgin ſake, do not refwſe, 
Time,and more [tudious howers ſhall we vow, 

T ojing your vertues which are now profuſe. 
Kings hane d/ unk: water fromalowing hand, 

And trutl,'s accepted, though we paint her poore. 
The Poets [ay,the Gods that can command, 

Hame feafted 8ladly on a poore mans ſtore, 
Whereby greaz Sir,we hane to underitand, 

: That humble Riners adds to the ſea ſhore. 

Line long and happy, and with gray haires crown'd, 
Reade thy youths aits, which fame ſhall ener ſound. 


Your honors obſeruant 
ſeruant, 


Wil, BARKSTED., 
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| r 
OF eAmarath yong ſpleenfull ſonneTfing, 
His ſonne,who to the Strand of Helleſpene, 


| Andto the great Sea-colt his bounds did bring, 


Whoſe Empire fo the Grectans did confront; 


| That cuen from*Findus,and Thomas Mont, 


From darke Aloreato ( orimhian ſtreights, 
From Bwurgon to Hungaria's broken wing , 


His Nauy fet ch'd contributary freights. 
2 


Yong'Mahemet, the wanton of hereie, 
Which teacheth wars,8& taught his nonage daies 
That gaue ſuch hanſell of his tyranny, 


In thoſe firſt batrails, and apprentize ſayes, 


Which did ſo hotly dart their early rayes, 

On S$:g1/-mnd,or that wherein was-tane, 
Philip the noble Duke of Burgonay, | 
With him kept priſoner, © farre better ſlaine ! 


Yong Mahometto Gu the fatall ſcourge, 
Which thither death,and deſolation brought, 
Euen tothe faire Conſtaminoples veirdge, + 
The Grecian Empires chaire,the which heſougt 
For which a huge digefted-army fought. 

And at the laſt, diftrefſed Conſtantine, 

And of all Chriftians did the Cittypurge, 

O ſhameto Ewrope: Pecres,and Kings 0 
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Let Zeal take heed,the ſhometebil threats, 
Toreare his hornes on Roms great Capitall, 
And doth not Rome. deſerue ſuch rough defeats, 
That ſhould be mother of compaſſion all? 

And coiunite the ſtates, and principall 
Inleague,andloue, which now for trifles jarre, 
The Perſian Sophy ſhames our Chriſtian feats, 


Who with the Soxldan ioynes gainft Twrkso war. 


Had { 9»ftantine,that FR. times ſacred Prince, 
Beenereſcu'd then by power of Chriſtendome, 
Mathias neuer ſhould haue cran'ddefence, 
Of Germanes, Engliſh, Spaniſh, Fronce,and'Rome, 
Taxes of warre,to theſe climes had not come: 
Nor yet the Twrke with all his barbarous hoaſt, 
Durſt with the Catholikes fuch war commence, 
Where now they hauec heard their drums, 8 feard 
6 (their hoaſt, 
Who reads or heares the loſſe of that greattown 
Couſt antinople,but doth wet his eyes? | 
Where litle babes fr6 windows were puſht down 
Yong Ladies blotted with adulteries, 
Old fathers ſcourg'd with all baſe villanies? 
O mourne her ruine,and bewiſhthe Twrke, 
eternall depriuation of his Crowne, 
That durſtfor paganiſme ſuch outrage worke, 
When 
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| 7 (ſurpriz'd, 

When Ihomet had man'd the wals, the towne 
Great grew the ſlaughter, bloudy waxtthe fight, 

ey Like Troy,where all was Eed.and all defpis'd, 

; But what ſtood gracious in the viRtors ſight, 

| Such was the woof this great citty right: 
Th | Herelay a Saintthrowne downe,& here a Nun, 
Rude $arazes which no high God agnis'd, 


Made all alike our wofull courſe to run. 
| 8 
» | , |} Andinthigdeadlydealingof ſterne death, 
Gy And buſte dole of cuery Souldiers hand, (breath 


Where ſwords were dul'd with robbing men of 

Whil'R rape with murder,ftalk't about the land, 

And vengeance did performe her own.command, 
, and where'twas counted fin to thinke amiſle: 


5 There no man thought it il] to do all ſcath, 
- O what doth warre reſpect of bale or blifſe ? 
6 : 9 
” There ſtood an ancient _ ell next the Court, 
. Where ſacred Biſhops ſaid their morrow Maſle. 


And ſung ſweet Anthems with a loud report, 
To that eternall God-head, whoſe ſonne was, 
Sequeſtred from the Trinity to paſſe, 

Vnder the burthen of the holy Crofle, 

For our redemption,whoſe death did retort, 
The ſting of Sathan,and reſtor'd our loſle. 
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10 
Hither was got of filly maides ſome fer, 
Whom happily no Souldier yet had ſeas d, 
Tendring their ſpotlefle yows,in child- old dew; 


Of virgin teares,to.haue the Sams; -appeas d 


Bur teares too late: muſt be too ſoone. —— d, 
And hnier,like a Tyger from the chaſe, 
Reeking in blo udy thou ohts, and bloudy ſhew, © 
Came «LFonruth himſelfe to facke the place, '* 
IT 
In Armour clad,of watchet ſecle,full grim, 
Fring'd round about the ſides, ith twiſted oold, 
Spotted with ſhining ſtars ynto the brim, ( old: 
Which ſeem'd to burn the ſpheare which did the 
His bright ſword drawn,of temper good and old, 
A full toond ina ſable night he bore, 
On painted ſhield, which much adorned him, 
With this ſhort Motto: Nemer glorious more. 


12 

And as a Diamond in the dark-dead night, 
Cannot but point at beames on euery (1 fide; 
Or as theſhine of Caſſiopza bright, 
Whichmake the zodiacke, w here dock abide, 
Farre more then other planets to be. ey d: | 
So did faire Hirezs eyes encounter his; - © 
And ſo her beames did terror trike his 6 ghe, 
As at the firit itmadee'm vale amiſle; -- 


> wot > 
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O that faire beauty indiftreſſe fould fall, ' © 7 
For ſo dil ſhe;thewonder of the eaſt, =T 
At leaſt,if it be wondrous faire at all; 3,20 
That foie the morning,in her perple neſt, '- 10) 
With guilr-downe:curtcd Treffes ,roly drctt,. :() 
Refledhing ina comet wiſe,admire, x 
To euery eye whomvertue might ppall. * bp 
And Syren loue, inchant withamorous few. 

, © 
A thouſand Baſhaves Fr. a thouſand more, '''(! 
Of: /amz.a1e7, crying to'thefpoite, r 
Come ruſhing | 11 with him at cuery dore, of 
That had rot Loue giuen Barbaritme the foile, ' 
The. faire/had beenediſhonored inthis-while. 
Bur'0 when beauty ſtrikes vponthe hearrs 
What imuficke then to cuery ſence is bore, 
All thought reſigning oY to beare a part, 


For as.amoneſt the reſt, he kneel'd ſad weeping, 
Intender paſſi 10n.by an altars fi de, 

Aud roa bleſſed Saint begins her creeping, - 
Heftood loue-wounded,\ ,vchar ſhould her  beride, 
Whilſt ſhe ſaw him turnd round,:& well nie died, 
Ler darknes ſhroud'quothſhe,my foule in night, 
Before my honor be in Mahoundtkeeping, Y 
Priſoner to cnuy,luſt andall voright;.' . 
Oo 
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16 
O,if thou beeſt a Souldier, lend thy ſword, 
To ope the boſomes,where yer neuer lay, 
Ignoble Souldier, nor imperious Lord, 
Ofall whom war hath grip dinto her ſway, 
Onely remaine we few, let not this day, 
Begin with vs, who neuer did offend, 
Or elſe do all of ys one death afford, 
If not, kill me,who ne'r was Pagans friend. 


=o | 
 Butnow(ſaid Mahomer)thou ſhall be mine, 
Thine cies haue power to ſucha great mans hart, 
Ifthen they worke on me to make me thine, 

Say thou art wrong'd? diſhonor doth impart 
No loue,where he may force: þut mine thou art, 
And ſhaltbe only in thine own free choice, (uine 
What makes me ſpeake, makes me ſpeak thus di- 


Elſe couldIthreat thee withaconquerors voyce. 


18 
What you may do(ſaid ſhe)I' do not know, 
But know you this, there is a thouſand waies, 
- Tofinde out night before my ſhameleſſe brow, 
Shall meet that day in guilt of ſuch miſrayes, 
Oh how yniuſt artthou? the pagan ſayes, 
To him which ſues for a reſpeCting eye, 
And noignobleaQtion doth allow, 
But honor,and thy faires to gratific, 
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| Theeffe& of both is one (laid ſhe)both ſpils, 


And layes my ſhame ore maſtred at thy feer, 

But greatneſle (ſaid he)doth outface all ills, 

And maieſty (make ſowre apparance ſweete, 

Where other powers the greatnes doth cut meet? 

It doth indeed, ſaid ſhe, but we adore, 

Morethe a great Earth-monarch wh death kils, 

Morrtall ſoules,thinke on th'immortall more, 
20 

Alas faire Chriſtian Saint(ſaid Aſzhomet) 

So yong,and fnll of gray hair d purity, 

Theſe are but ſhifts of Friers, tales farre fer. 

Deareſt,Tle teach thee my divinity, 

Our Mecha's is not hung with Imagery, 

To tell vs ofa virgin-bearing-ſonne, 

Our adoration to the Moone is fet, * 

That pardons all that inthe darke is done. 

WJ TI 

O blinde religion,when Ilearne,faid ſhe) 

To hallow it,my body tombe my ſoule, ; 

And when Lleaue the mid-day-ſunne forthee, 

Bluſh Moone,the regent of the nether roule. 


'WhatT hold deereſt, that my life controule, | 


And whar Iprize more precious then imagery, - 
Heauens,grant the ſame my bane andruinebe, 


And where TIliue,wiſh all my Tragedy, - 


A 
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A dreadfull curſe replide the Saracen, 
But I will teach thee howto couſen it, 
An oathin loue may be vnlworne againe, 
. Joue markes not louers oathes every whit, 


FThouwitt repent beſide, when riper wit 


Shall make thec know the magicke of thine etes, 


How faire thou art,and how eſteem'd of men, 
Tis no religion that is too preciſe, if 


23 

Nor is this all, though this might woo a Greeke, 
To wantonize with princely Mahomer, | 
Much more by loues inuention could I ſpeake, + 
By which the coldeſt temper might be heate : 
Bur I muſthence, 'a fitter time TI 'le ſer, 

To conquerthee; Boſhawes theſe ſpare or ſpill, 
Saue Auſtphathis maid,fince her welike, 
Conduct vnto our Tent,now.warre he will. 


\She like{#ſandra Parr innocent, ) 
Wrang her white hands, tore her golden haire, 
Hafd: y.the Eutiuchs to the Pagans'Tent, 
Speochlefſe;ahd (potleſſe;vnpitried,not vnfaire, 
Whileshe ro make all ſure,didrepaire, s 
Toeuery Souldicr throughoutthe held; 
Andgauetn charge matters of conſequence, » ! 
As a good penerall, and a Souldier ſhould. a. ") 
A - : en 
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Then ſenthe forth, Polidaun to bid, 
The Drums & Trumpets found chat daies reel, 
| For in his ſoule their ratling noyſc he chidz': <5 
For Rartling (pid, whoſe ſoft. boſome firei 
BE Hadlodg'd him,& grew proud of ſuch fete 
eos, Befide'the ſword and fire bad fix 'ept the ſtvecres, 
l, And all didin the victors hands abide, - '[: 51 


of | Night likewife.came, fit time for Lones Qtolne- 
| 26 (\weers. 
ke, | Thiis tumblinginconceits,he thimbled _—_— 
| TInthedarkecouerture of ſhady night, 27! PLE 
» * {. Ca[d foratorch,the whichhischambergi 


With more then ſpeedy hafte did preſenelig] 
* To bedhewent;as heauy if his fprightg 4d 94. | 
> As loue,thar's full of anguiſh makes 
FHne woutd hefſlcepe away this ago 
{ Burloueseyes —_—_— allelfe areblamlbgA 


| Whatdoyou talke of Neepedtalke ofthe Grenk _ 
” | For being laid;he now grewalmoftmadpst,nA 
F* What is ſhe hot as faire(quathphe)to hKep? 21:7], 
As Phedria,vhom1n Cormthoncebhad?-T 2/\. 
With that he knock' t his Eunuchs vp, and bad, 
| . One aske the Grician maide, what was beonaite,” 
ix ' Whirſhe maderhete,8&ahoniſhecamer6 toe, © 
| Andto what xad into-his Temeſhe:came? 43221 


& 
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When he was gone, ſomewhat the fury ſtaid ia 
:n hic 1 "Es An 
And beat moretemperate in his liuer-vaine, 
Onely he could not chooſe but praiſe the maid, An 
Whoſe eies fro his ſuch womaxi/h drops did ſtrain , An 


Did not thy face(Ggh'd he)ſuch faires containe, ; no 


Ir could not be, my heart thou couldſt diftra&, 2 
But all abſtracts of rarities are laid, - = 
Inthy faire cheekes ſo feelingly compa. * | > 
29 
Thus made, what maieſt thou not command, © - 
In mighty eAmurarbs wide Empery ? m 
My-:ributary louc,and not my'land, o 
Shall pay it homageto thy proud bent eye, fy 
And they who moſt abhorre idolatry, 0. 
; Shalltender Catholicke conceites to thee, EI 
 Oarmenothenorſtill for to withſtand, # | y 
Andamake a foyleof loue, which dwels in me, | 
3Q 
Bythis time was the Carpet-page returni'd, | 8 
And told the prince the Greekewas Hiren hight; l 
But ſo ſhe wepr, & figh'd,& pricu'd, & mourn'd, L 
As Tcould get nomore(fſaid he to night, F 
And weeps/ſaid e7mwarth)my lot ſo bright. _ 
Hencevillaine, borrow wings, flic like the winde, 7 
| Herbeautcous cheeks with hottears wilbe burnd \ 
Fetch her to me : © loue too deafe,too blinde! . 
Fl Then 
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31 
Then croffing both his armes athwart his breaſt, 
And finking Snica bi fet a ſoiile taught grone, 
And figh'd,and beat his heart,frice louc poſleſt, 
And dwelt in it which was before his owne, * 
How bitter is ſweet loue, that loues atone, 
And is not ſympathis'd,like to a man? - 
Rich 8 fultcram'd,with everything that's beſt, 
Yetlyesb ed-ficke, whom nothin g pleaſure can, 


32. 
Sometimes he wouldiimuoke ſweet Poets dead; 
Intheir own ſhapes;to' court the maid with words 
But then he fear'dieaſt they her maidenhead 
Shold'win frs:him:the ſomtimes artmis/& ſwords, 
His old heroike thoughts, new roome'affoords, 
And to thefield he would: but thenloue ſpeakes, 
Andtels'/him Hires comeswvntohisbed; ' * © 
VVhich daſherh all;and all intendments breakes. 


33 Fs 
And lomdeed,the _ = at ings.drawne, 
In came'faire Hirewin ker nicht attire, 
In afilke mantle, anda finocke of lawne, 
Herhaire atlength;the beams of ſiveete defire) 
Herbreafts all naked; d'inchantingfire! ' 
Ani filuer buskins onher feet ſhe wore, (ftrawn 
Though all the floore with' Carpet-worke was 
Yet were ſuch feet too good to treat thatfloore, | 
ee T | Now .\ 


ThefaireGreeke. 


Now C1 abomet thinks chad iSbeſt; 
Said ſhe,compeltme I will fpeakethy ſhame uy 
Andiell thy hattfull fat, ateuery feaſt, *,'.,7; /;. - 
Singers in balads ſhall bevirhe thy name, 4, !,;, / 
And for difhoooring me.{por thy-faire-famie:-.,! 
But if-— : No more clialtraaidfaid 4ſaborntr: / 
Thoughio thy,grant.confiſts Alioy atbdriefl;;;i;: 
Y will not forceabeetillehbu, ginermie it; /! -:2"7 


T2 
Butfay I langui(h, faiftt;and, grow forlorney:;: ©. / 
| Fall ickegandmguroe;naypine away forthee; ! 
_ Wauldfithenforeter hdldshe'yetiinfoornc?;(7 
Forbid my, hopes,the.comfortthat hauldbe-!- 
Iohopes.ingdacting hopes whithtitc on! te: i! ; 
þe not;as/ame wolndabe; fat fafhion; 1 ii; 7 
"Like ſuntſhing-leies:imclouds of raineRitborne, 
Ihe moreyou'llouc, themodtdhal grow my pal- 
36 | (hon, 
Andthenht claſp:dheriFotty band in his,” | :/ 
An orient peatle;betwixd twomother ſhels,: /:{ 
And ſcal'd4htreonla heartytburniog kiſle, Wt 6 if 
Vllpgin Janeforce morethen'charmes vripels, 
And in fweetdanguage;kopes:defiresforetels;! 


» a&blou ely:Greckg,whar heart haſt cthou(quiothitc) 


> What artchot made of? firediffolucdth yee,c/” 


oIygersrclengyct thoutcnot pitty me, 45 227 
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Dwel'ftthou on forme? I can confirme thee than, 
| $ibi/la lives totell ſhedid repent. 
* Let Latmm ſpeake what it of Delia can, 
\And it will eccho her loue-languiſhment, 
* Chaſte eyes ſomtimes refle& kind blandiſhment: 
{Beſide,thy ſoueraigne will thy ſubie&be, 
| Once a great king,now a deſpiſed man, 
A vallall,and a ſlaueto Loue and thee, 

28 | 
Why doſt thou weep?tis I ſhold drown mine cies 
And burſt my heart with languor, and diſpaire, 
Iwhomthy vnrelenting thoughts deſpiſe, 
I'who can woo thee by no ſute,nor prayer, 
Yet doating mad for thee,o cruell faire, 
I ſweare by this diuine white daizy-hand, 
The loue I beare thee, in my heart itlies, 
Whoſe ſearching fire, no reaſon can withſtand, 

| 29 

Wi1lt thou be mine? here ſhalt thou line with me, 
Free'd from opprefſion,and the Souldiers luſt, 
Who if thov paſſe my Tent, will ſeize onthee, 
And they are rude,and what they will thou muft, 
O do not to the common Keſtrels truſt, 
They are not as the Eagles noble kinde, _ 
But rough, and daring in all villany: 


Honor with me,withthem ſcarce ſafety finde. + 
Honor 
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Honor and ſafcry, beck true loue is, 
And Mahomet is 7calous, o loue him: 
With him ioy cuery thing that taſts of bliſſe, 
Pompe,honor,pleaſu re,ſhews,and paſtimes trim, 
Care dwels not where he dwels,nor ſorrow grim 
Onely till now,that he for Hireamournes:; 
AGreeke whom he would bring to paradice, 
He ner'c took thought, but now he ſighs & burns, 
41 | 
Wilt thou be his,on thee ſhall waite and tend, 
A traine of Nymphs,and Pages by thy fide, (lend 
With faunes,horſe, coach, & muficke which ſhall 
The ſphcarcs new notes in their harmonies pride, 
When thou wilt walke,andpublikly be ey'd,(ers 
To bring thee in thy hie way,cloath'd with flow- 
Shall ſent like Tempe when the graces ſend, 
To meet cach other inthoſe fragrant bowers, 
42 
Arhome ſhall comick Maſques,& night difports 
Conductthee to thy pillow,and thy ſheetes, £.. 
And all thoſe reuels which ſoft loue conſorts, 
Shall entertainc thee with their ſweeteſt ſweets, 
And as the warlike God with Yenzus mcetes, 
And dallies with her in the Paphian groue, 
Shall JZahomer in bed ſhew thee ſuch ſports, 
A5 none ſhall haue,but ſhe which is his loue, 


Againe 


_—_ —__— 


ane 
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Againe : No more againe(faies ſhe)great king, 
I know you can do much,and all this to, 
But tell me when we looſe {o deere a thing, 


| Shame can we take pride in, in publike ſhew: 


Think youthe adulterate owle,then wold not ſo? 
No,no,nor ſtate,nor honor can repure, 


| Diſhonor'd ſheet's,nor lend the owle daies wing 


| Ignoble ſhame a King cannot recure, 


44 
| Now ſay mine cies & cheeks are faire, what then ? 


_— Gn EPO 


Why ſo are yours, yet doI dote on you? 

Beauty is blacke,defam'd by wicked men, 

And yet muſt cuery beauty make men ſue? 

Too good is worſe then bad,you ſeeme too true 
Too eafie,paſhonate,loue-ſickegand kinde, 

Then blame not me,that cannot ſo ſoone ren 
Your courſe: the fault is in your forward minde, 
85 

But ſay greatprince,I had a wanton eye, 


Would you adde Syrizs to the ſorhmer ſunne? 


And whurle hote flaming fire where tow doth lie 
By which combuſtion all might be vndone? 
For loke how mightier greater Kings do run 
Amiſſe, the fault is more pernicious, 
And opens more to ſhame and obloquy, 
Then what we erre in,or is done by vs, 

B 2 
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A Monarch,and a mi a Conquerour 
To doate;proues euery woman is his better, 
Burt Ile be true to thee(ſaid he:( One houre 
(Said ſhe;) but what for truth, when it is fitter 
We keepe our own,then hauec a doubrful debter. 
But I will frweare,ſaid he : So Ja/ondid, 
Replide faire Hiren,yet who faithlefſe more, 
or more inconſtant to his ſworneloues bed? 


- 7 
Too many mirrors Lbs to behold, 
Ot mens inconſtancy,and womens ſhame. 
How many margent notes can we vnfold, 
' Mourning for virgins that haue bene too blame? 
And ſhall Ithen run headlong to theflame? 
I bluſh, but it is you ſhould be aſhamed, 
For know,ifthat you neuer haue beenetold, 
« Vertue may be inforc'd,but not defamed,. 
8 
Faire louely Prince,let warre your triumphs be, 
Go forward inthe glittering courſe you run, 
The kingly Eagle ſtrikes through eAtomie, 
Thoſe little moates that barre him from the Sun, 
Fhen let not both of vs be here vndone, 
You of your Conqueſt, I of Chaſtitie, 
And pardon my rude ſpeech, forlo you ſee, 
Ipicad for life, and who's not loathtodye? 
Death 
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Death of my fame,which oft proues mortal death 


| Witnefle the Prince-forc'd chaſte Lucretia, 


Ere Ilike her be rap d,o reaue my breath, 
And gain(t thy nature,take a yeelding pray, 
That will embrace death, before thee this day, 
If thou loue me,ſhew itin killingme, 
Thy ſword had neuer yet a chaſter ſheath, 

or thou,nor Aahounda worle- enemy. 


© 

He heard nor this,nor nk of what ſhe ſaid, © 
For all his ſenſes now were turn'd to eyes, 
And with ſuch fired gaze he view dthis maid, 
That ſure Ithinke not Hermes myſteries, 
Nor all his { aducean nouelties, | 
That flow from himlike aſlye winding fireame, 
(To which the Gods gladly their cares bee laid) 
Could once haue mou'd him from this waking 

FI (dreame, 
But ſighes he ſends out on this embaſhe, 


Liegers that dye ere they returne againe, 


Poore ſubſtitutes to coape with chaſtity, 

She knew the pleading of their Liege was vaine, 
Andall his teares like to a Mel-dewraine, 

That falles vpon the floures,to defloure. 

Yer, for twas tedious, ſhe did aske him why, 
Each figh was o're him ſuch a conquerour. 
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By heauen he {wore,and made his Eunuch ſtart, 
T fighto coole Loues fire,then kiftherhand: 
For know,thou wonder of the Eafterne part, 
He need not counterfeite that can command : 
But by thy middle, {#pids coniuring wand, 
Iam all loue,and faire beleeue my vow, 
Sprung from a Souldier,now a louers heart, 
He ſ{weares to loue, that neuerlou'dtill now. 


4 ; 7 
Not halfe ſo faire was Helkn, thy pre'ceflor, \ 
On whom thefiry brand of Troy did dote, 
For whom ſo many riuall kings to ſuccour, 

Made many amountaine pine on Symois floate, 


Whilſt fame to this day, tels it with wide throar. 


Hefor fell wounded inthat warlike ftir, - 
Pelews did faint,» Aiax that luſty warriour, 
Then blame not me, that loue one far boue her, 


Nature deuis'd her _—_ deſpaire inthee, 

Thine eye not to be match'd, but by the other, 

' Doth beare the influence of my deſtiny. 

And where they ſtray, my ſoule muſt wander thi- 

Beauty of beauty, mother of Loues mother.(ther 

All parts he'praiſes, coming to her lip, 

Currall beneaththe waues, vermilion dye, 

Andbeing ſoneere,he wold not ouerllip, Fa 
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Now tyres the famiſh'd Eagle on his pray, 


{ Incorporating his rude lips in hers, 


| Sucking her balmey breath ſoft as he may: 


| 


Which did more yigor,through his breſt diſperſe, 

Such kiſſes louers vſe at firſt conuerſe. 

All parts were to that center drawne Iwis, , 

Cloſe as the dew-wormes at the breake of day, 

That his ſoule ſhew'd, as t'werea melting kiſle, 
| 6 

Till breathles now, he preath'd into herloue, 

Whoſſcorn'd to take poſſeſſion by degrees, 

No law with her ſtrange paſſion, will he proue, 

Buthaving intereſt, ſcorn'd one inch to leeſe, 

(pid, ſheele ſet thee free withouten fees, 


| Butthough his wings ſhe well nie ſet on fire, 
| Andburndthe ſhaft, that firſther breſtdid moue, 


Yet (pid would be Lord of her defire. 


J7 

Tis ſayd,»furora bluſhes euery morne, 
For feare that T#*ean ſhould her fault efpy, 
And bluſhes ſo did Hirens cheekes adotne, 
Fearing leaſt Mahomer perceiu'd her eye, 
Louers are blind, and what could he eſpy. 
No, twas the hidden vertue of that kifle, 
That her chaſtlips were nerevs d to beforne, 
That did ynframi her, and confirme her his. 

"ns B 4 Louers 
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Louers belceue, "IL inchanted'baites, 
After fifteene,who kiſles a faire maide, 

Had need to have friends truſty of the fates, 
For by my muſe(T ſweare)I am a afraid, 
Hee's Iourney-man already in Loues trade. 
. Akifle is porter to the caue of loue, 

Well fee,and you may enter all the gates: 


© Women were made to take whar they reproue. 


Akiſle is the firſt Totot and inſtinct, 
The guider to the Paphian ſhrine and bowers,;/ 
They who before nee entred loues precinQ, t- 
Kiffing ſhall inde it, and his ſundry powers, 
O hoy it moues this continent of aires, 
And makes our pulſe more {trong & hyeto bear, 
Making vs know when lips are ſweetly linck't, 
Thar to thoſe Kickſhawes longs more dainty 
60 (meate, 
And ſo indeed bewitched Hiren knowes, 
The preſſure of his lips was not in vaine, 
Seldomeproue women friends vnto their foes, 
But when with ouer kindneſle they are tane, 
© So weake profeſſors do ſwalow their owne bane: 
Shew them the axe they'l ſuffer martyrdome, 
But if promotion to them you propoſe, 
And flattery, thento the lure they Game. . 


ue. 
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Thus ©MMahomet blinds her with {pid vaile, 
Andthis new-conuertite building on hope, * \« 
Loue makes folks hardy, alas the fleſh is fraile, . 
Diſpences now alittle with the Pope: 
And fro reſtriftions giues het heart more ſcope. {| 
O Liberty, Author of hereſfie. {| 
Why with ſuch violent wing doſt thou aſlaile, | 
To hurry vertue to impiety, 
62 
No pardon will ſhe now implore of Rome, 
Her ſelfe ſhe pardons twenty times an houre, 
Nor yet an heretike her ſelfe doth doome, 
Since ſhe hath Mahomer within her power. 
O loue too ſweet, in the digeſtion ſower! 
Yet was he made,as nature had agreed, j 
To matchthem both together from her wombe, * 
And bea ioyfull grandam intheir iced, | 
63 
A face Nature intended for a maiſter peece, ; 
Andlouely as the maide(though a blacke pearle) 1 
Painters and women ſay, an Eben fleece, ! 
Doth well beſceme the ſhoulders ofan Earle: 
Blacke ſnares they were,that didentrap this girle | 
Eachhaire like toa ſubtile ferpent taught her, * 
Of the forbidden fruit to taſte a peece, | 
Whil'R Exeis:ftain'd againe here in her daughter, | 
)L oo” His |: 
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His eyes were ſtuck like Gomeia in his head, 
As ifthey came totreate of nouelties, 
And bring the world and beautie into dread : ” 
That he muſt conquer chaſteſt chaftities, 's 
O who ſuchtemptint graces could deſpiſe, P 
All voluntarie finnes ſoules may refraine, Rs 
But Natures ſelfe that of the fleſh is bred, 
Such power ſhe hath, thar vice ſhe willretaine. 
Gs 1 
Let me, faire Greeke,a little plead for thee, | 
Like avaine Orator, more for applauſe, | 
And {wolne commendds, of thoſe are ſtanders by, _ 
Then profits ſake, or goodnefle ofthe cauſe, 
If men that ypon holy vowes do pawle, | \ 
Haue broke,alas,what ſhall I ſay of theſe, 


Thelaſtthing thought on by the Deitie, Th 
Natures ftep-children, rather her diſeaſe. 
56 W 
' Maide, why commit you wilfullperiurie ? 
 Toyoul ſpeake that yowe a fingle life, | So 
I muſt confeſle yare miſtreſſe eibeaty: | 4 
Which beautie with your oaths is till at ftrife. | Th 
Then know ofme, thou, w1dow,maide or wife, 
She that is faire and vowes ſtill chaſt to ſtand, 0 


Shall find an oppoſite to conſtancie, 
Fooles Oracles laſtnor, are writinſand, 
The endofthe firft Tome. TO | 


ERIFLRENE 
DESI DIDISIDS 
TO THE PERFECTION OF 


Perfeion, and wiſedome of Woman. 
| hood, the intelligent,and worthily admi- 
red, ELIZABETH Counteſfle of Dar- 
by, wife to the thrice-noble 
WILLIAM Earle 
of Darby. 


= a CCC 


V > the chilfull Statuaries make, = 
; The image of ſome great & worthy one, | 
They ftill,as they intend his forme to take, | 
Forecaſt the Baſis he ſhall reſt pon, 
Whoſe firme infixe thunders nor winds can ſhakg, 
Nor Time,that Nature deads to line alone. 
So (worthieft Lady )may 1 proudly vaunt, 
(Being nener guilty of that crime before ) 
That to ths Laye, which I ſo rudely chauntz 
Tour dinine [elfe which Dian doth adore, 
e Ls her maids her, I hane ſelef to dawnt | 
Enny : as vialent as theſe nam'd before. CEOS 


Uertue and beauty both with you enioy, 
" GorganandHydra(allbat death) deſtroy. 


Your hl from 
. youth oblig'd, 


Writ. BakrxSTED, 
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; I did this beautious martyr keep her faith, | 


He makes her eyes his heauen;her "ap his graue, | 


Theſecond Tome: © 
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Thinking that CHahomet was full of error : 
Treading that high ceeleſtiall milkie path, 
Virginity, that did produce helsterror, 
Yerkaowing loue in Princes turnes to wrath, 
She meanes to catchhis fancies wither cunning; | 
But ſo reſiſtleſſe is this Princes feruor, | 
Though he impriſon loue, (till feares his cunning. | 

68 
For like a Caſtle ſeated on arocke, 
Befieg'd by thouſands danger each way ſpread, 
That had withſtood the battery of warres ſhock : 
The living making bulwarkes ofthe dead. _ 
So did this Virgins thoughts to her hartflock, | 
Wining her dan ger, when her powers were loſt: 
Hyrena will yeeld vp her maiden head, 
A gift to make /owe proud, or filence boſt. 
69 
Hegently woes her with the miſers God, 
The Indians ignorance, and vertues ſlaue, | 
Bright flaming gold, for where that ha's abode, . | 
All doores flies open to the wiſh we craue. 
Gold is mans mercy, and his makers rod, 
She loues the King for honor and for riches, 
A womans face oft Maieſties bewitches, | 
Whey 
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Whennews is brought him that his foesare come; 
He catches ftraite this maiden in his armes, 
, Calling for muſicke that is now his drumme: 
Ne keepe thee ſafe (quothhe )for other harmes, 
Tho ſpoke inthunder theyto me are dumbe. 
To counſell yow they call him with low duty, 
But her Idea fo his ſences charmes, 


He drownes all ſpeech in praiſing of her beauty. 


71 
One tels him that the Chriſtians are in field; 
You do not marke her beauty, he replies. 
Two mightic Cities to their power doth yeeld : 
Note but the luſtre ſparkling from her eyes. 
Your ſubic&s hearts,againſt your life are Rteeld: 
Her tongue is mulick,that ſtrikes wonder dumbe;, 
Your people ſtruck with warre by millions dyes: 
If ſhe but frowne then I ſhall ouercome, 
2 
Shall I feare this DER loffe enioying heauen, 
. Or thinke of danger when an Angel guards me? 
Can preater glory to my life be giuen, 
Thenher maieſticke beauty that rewards me? 
Nay is not he ofhappineſle bereau'd, 
That neuer ſaw her face nor heard her voyce, 
- And thoſethat win our lote,or moſt regards me, 
 Confefle that weare godlike in our choice, a 
: ; E 
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Heleft his Ianifaries ina trance, 
And to her priuate chamber ftraite enioyes, 
His bloud within his azure veines doth dance: 
«Tnloue th effects are ſeene before the cauſe: 
For neftar'd kiſſes anda fmile by chance, [ 
Are but loue branches,though they grow vp firſt, | 
And Cxpidthus confines vs in his lawes, | 
To taſt the fountaine ere we quench our thirſt, 


7 
Nightlike a Princes W 0 full of light, 
Illumin'd all the earth with golden ftarres, 
Here Artcroſt Nature,making day of night : 
And Mahomet prepares him for loues warres, 
A banquet is ordain'd to feed delight, 
Of his Imperiall bountie with expences : 
A heauen on earth hepreſently prepares, 
To raujſh in onehowetr all her {ences; 


 Hereyes could glance Ke. way butſawa iewell, 
As rich as (eopatra gaue her loue, (fewell. 
Pictures haue power to warme ice with loues. 
The gentle treading ofthe Turtle-doue, 
The Camels luſt that in his heate is cruell : 
And Iepiter transformed froma man, 
Whenwith his breaſt the filuer ſtreame did moue, 
And rauiſh Lea like a ſnowy Swan. 


The 
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The table furniſht,todelighrthe taſte, 
With food aboue e Ambroſia diuine, * | 


Such as would helpe conſumptions that did waſt: 


Fhe life bloud,or the marrow,Greekiſh wine, 
So high one draught would make Dias vnchaſt. 
Near is waterto this banquets drinke, 

Here «£ſculapris did his art refigne, 


And pleaſure drown'd with ſtanding on the brink, 


| 7 
To pleaſe her hearing Prtches ſang as ſhrill, 
| As if that nature had diſmembred them, 
| All birds that ecchoes muſicke through the bill, 
| Sanp > to her itt an vndittied antheme : 
An artificiallheauen ſtands open (till, | 
| Filling the roofe witha ſweet ynknownenoyſe, 
| Downefalsacclowd like a rich diadem, 
| Andſhowes ahundred naked ſinging boyes, 

$ 
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| Theſence offmelling withall rare deuiſes, 
; Fhatriche4rabiaorthe world can yeeld, 
| Thedewof Roſes and choiſe Indian ſpices, 
| Thepureſt ofthe garden and thefield, 
{ Theearth topart with theſe rare gifts now niſes, 
And vowes no more her nature ſo profuſe, 
| Shalller her ſweets be from her breaſtdiſtild, 
| Tofeedtheiryanitic with her abuſe. a 
i F Then 
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Then-in arichimbroidred bed of downe,”:: -. ©” 


- Pluck't from the c6ftant Turtles fethered breaf, | 


Vpon her head he ſer imperiall crowne, - 
And to her goes ; Now ishis ſoule at reft. 
This nighthe counts the end of his renowpe, 
Theſence of feeling, ſhefeeles by his power, 
And like aſubie&yeeldsrohis requeſt,;;+:. | * 
Whuleſt Muhomet a =" gindoth deflower: | - 
0 
Now feares this lower deflowr'd hisloue:will' 
Wiſhing the luſtfull at had bin vndoon, (waine, 
The pleafure cannot counteruaile the paine,:'' /-; 
For till ſhe thinkes with-torment joy is. woon, 
His loue growes full,ſhe gets it now with gainet 
He like ating of gold inſets his iewell,- - . * - © 
But fearing ofhis force ſhe ſhould diſdaine;. '* 
_ Till fighes'andkiffes did inflame Loues fewell, 

| Sel 31, 
Then like the'God of Warre,caughtinaner, 
He twin his Ven, danger wasnot nigh, 
Andas a Diamond compar dwith Tert,,.- - - 
So ſhow her ſparkling eye againſt his eye. 
The ſunne-gaz'd Eagle now this 
And gently pripes.her, hurting not his pray, - 
She ind; = leaſure; ſecond ſweets are high 
And wiſhes Phabwblinde hs no =. 

; e 
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The ted-cheek't m g opetis now: "On oate;' 
And bitfie day breathes life intotheworld, © | 
The heauens great coachman mounted'is in Kate; 
And darknefſ=from the aireto hell is: hurld, 
Nowpleaures king by daylight ſees his mate, 
Whit @fhe lay pine like the datnaske roſe, 
His ietty hzireſhe withherfingers:curld, 

He hug:dher fal}leaft hk his j Ws ſhould loſe; 


3 

Her fight begot in him a new deſire, 

For thar is reſtlefle alwaits in extreames, 
Noughtburſaetety'can quench loues fire: 
Now throghthe chriſtal'caſemet Pheb: beames 
Dazledthoſe twinckling tarres that did aſpire, | 
To gazeyporhis btightneſſe beingalouer, - 
Taſting her petulans in waking s dreames; 

To hide her from the m__ hedoth her coller; | 

| (ſpheares, 

ThepGueet breath'd _ e, likethe chime of 
Did raviſh pteaſure;tiH this paire didriſe: 

More wondet then that found wasto meneares 
, Was herrate beauty tothe gazers eyes. | 
*Ioy: wasfo violent,the cackes, it teares, 

The noiſe and triumphs beates vpon theaire, . 
And like ambition pietceth'through the skies, 
brag lone lookt downe on her that wasfo "_ 
Thus 
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Thus ©Mahomer both fy andnight dothſpend, 
In obſcruation of. her eyes4hd pleaſure; +! 
© | Growingſ6iealous,leaſthe ſhould offend; 

| His ſoules poitiamns vnſpent was + 


> | Tf ſhebutſpeaketo him,helow doth bend; 

«IF | And ſuchaſetuitude he doth diſcouer, 

| NegleQingof hitnſelfe in chat groflemeaſure, | 

. | That Hiren Clips herſlaue,no Emperour. 5: | * 
| 86 


Her chamberisher' priſon (O moſt willing) 
And there like houſe-doues they eachother woo 
F Atfirſtſhee! ſhun him,after falla billing, 
in | An®with imabination make him doo. .* 

| | Thycies quorh Mahomet;laues choulands killing 
\ | Forallmy force vponthee ſhall be ſpent; ! 

{ Thy warresditetions I'dobettallow, ©: |» | 
Thy Armesmy Armour,and thy bed my:Fent. 
87 


OY We: 


Who doth offend this paramout fra ghrdyes, 
As certainly, asifpronounc'dby fate, | 
| Whodothwithdutypleaſcher,needs muſtriſe, 
Her face dire&eth both his loge and hare. *: 
The grofeft flatterer is held moſt wiſe. +; « 
| Nowrcignes ſwolne gluttony,red luft,and pride: 
| For wheittheheart's corruptedin 4 Rate; Tink 
* . Needs mult theorher png purrifide,”- 
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- * Thecomons like wolues, bark againſt the moone 
And ſweare they wil depoſe him-from his throne 


The Nobles whiſper,and intend, that ſoone, 


Some one ſhal let their griefe to him be knowne; 
To ſcape that office now is eachmans boone,\' . 
Who ſpeakes-againſther whets afatall knife,” * 
Forhe replyes, Llooſe but what's! mine owne, 


As ſure aswe haue life;you looſe that life. 


| 89 
| hs ſtand amaz'd; by bearingitheir own feares 
Eac a 


viewing other with face extracted: 


Some praying,tutſivg,otheriſhedding teares, \ 


Toſeea Louerby a Souldier.aQed. . 
Patience doth foolevs:thar ſo long forbeares, 
To tell aur Emperor hee's 4413 ; a monſter, 
Andtoſuch eaſe and vices ſocontraRed. ; 


The world, his birth, and titles doth-miſ-confier. 


, 90 

| - Then IMfaphe,beloucd ofthe Turke, - 
Stood vp,andfaid,Thazard will my head, _,. 
' Know Countrymen, Ve vndertake: this worke,; 
Andif Ifall, lament me being dead;.,,, _ '! 
No flattery withinthis breaſt ſhall lIyrke: 7 
For that to Princes cares is now grown common 
WhileftcAfabomes v0 hauc his pleaſure fed, . ' 
 Jothlooſethe worlds ſway forafichlo woman, 


Vnto * 


Wyo 
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Vato her priuate chamberjſtraighthe goes, 
And findes his ſoueraigne:{leeping on her lap, 


 Qnſuddaine wakes him: Sir,here are your foes, 


The ſound amaz'd him like athunder-clap: 
Alchough you fleep,awak't arcall oar woes. 


' The franticke Emperour vpon himſtares;' + 


Relate inbrieferhe worſt of our miſhap, 
Man cannot wrong vs, whena God not dares. 


92 
This danger Mehomet attends thy reigne, - 
The Gods are angry withthy luſifull eaſe, : 
Thy priuate pleaſure is the Empires paine,. | - 
Topleaſe your ſelfe you all the world diſpleaſe: 
The Sophy,German,andthe King of Spaine, 
Begirt thy ſafety with the ribbes ofdeath.- | 
Then worthy Prince, your wonted valour ceaſe, 
And take my counſel, though: it coſt my breath. 


You are but the ſhadow of an Emperour, / + - 
Not really effeQting what you are, Ny 
Aſlothfull Epicure, a puling lover; 

That now-en'etrembles atth® name of warre, 
Obliuion allthy former a&s do couer, 

Moſt willing to- remoue you Twill dye, 

The ſunnepfhonour now's ſcarce aftarre, 


Vertueatfirſt was fire to Maieſty. | 
C 3 The - 
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| ' The Emperour vpon hus fubie& fares, 155: 74:\ Yetfi 
| As ifa Gorgons headhethere:had ſeene, | | That 
| How comes itvaſſail,;thatthy provdtogue dares; Iparc 
| © Speake to remoue incefr6this heauenly queene?r | Knoy 
| The gods woldliuc on carth,to hanetheir ſhares: | Your 


In my Hirena: Sirra,you want nurture; '.. | Afts! 
Thy life I-will- not touch now in my ſpleene, | And 
But in cold bloud it ſhall depart with torture, - '. | That 
95 
I feare notdeath, repli'd bold Muffapha, -- 7 Go,t 
At your command'Ite clime a ſteepy rocke, /” | Ido 
Then headlong tumble downe into the fea, -'' | Art 
Or willingly ſubmit meto the bloeke, -- 1-1 | Yetl 
Diſrobe my nature,and my body flea; "*F | Hec 
Yet inthittyranny Tleſpeake my minde, | Fort 


And boldly like a Souldier ſtand deaths ſhocke, : - 1 The 


| - Conchuding,luſt can ſtrike the Eagle blinde. - 4. Mp 
[ 5. ab : 

His haughty words-arnaz'd this king of loug, | Lea 

' Thou wert not wont toſpeakethus without "0 [I 0 

Can her embraces:{o my ſoule remoue? ES: 

Andmulthe be ac#ward dotes on beauty ? 7 Tho 

Such rarity of pleaſure Ido proye,' '::. - | Wo 

{ Inherenioying.thatmy-ſoule 1s fed, -.. Dra 

| - Withthatvariety,to ſpeake hertruly, Fra Anc 

_ Each night ſhe giues me anew maiden-head. '/ Sha 


Yet 
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Yet ſhall my ſubieRQs have mypowerin this, 
That I canrule mine owne affetion: -** 
Ipardon freely what thouſpeak'ft amiſle, 
Knowing it ſprung from loue,andthy ubieRions ; 
Your cies ſhall ſee me robthe earth of bliffe;/- 
_— too fad;all heauen ſtrike men with rextor, F 


And in that aQt caſt ſuch reflexion. - 


That kings ſhall ſee theTelues inme their mirror, * 


98 
Go,tell my Baſhaes FR the noble bloud, 
Ido inuite them toa royal dinner, | 
AntthereTleſhew themloue'can be wichoods 
Yet he that wrongs my Greeke'is ſuch afinner, 
He cannot cleanſe himſelfe,waſht in /ower flood, | 
Fortune this fare vpon my louc hath hurld, | 
The Monarkes of the earth in hope towin her, 
Againtt her beauty would ftake all theworld,- 


9 

Leaue vs: and be thou comforted my faire, 
I will aduancethee bou'e the ſtile of woman: 
Let not my words bring thee vnto diſpaire, 
Thou ſhalt imbrace the Gods; for her's no man - 
Worthy to taſte thy ſweetes ;they are fo rare: 
Drawn by the Phenix thou throuph heauen ſhalt 
And Saturn wouded by loues liclebowman (ride 
Shall get his ſonneto haue theeſtellifide, | 

64 


\ 
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Gogockethy beauty with heauens ornament, 
Shine Cinthialike with jewels in the night, 
- As ſhe with ſtarres tucke in; heauens firmament; 
Butthine;the greater will deface her light, 
Making her yeeld to thee her gouernment, 
On Satwrnes top thy face ſhall gaine opinion, 
Beyond cold Phebeſhining out ſo bright, 
\ . Thouſhalr be courted by her loue. Endimion. 

: IOI 
Let ioy pofſeſle thy heart,and be thou proud, 
In fight of all the Turkiſh Emperours Peares, 
Letnotthyſunne of beauty in a cloud; 
Be hid from thoſe, whoſe cies with dexwy teares, 
For. want of thy pure heate in ſhades do ſhroud,' + 


| Theirdrooping forheads,but thy beames exhales 


All miſty vapours, and the welkin cleares, 
Like putrifying lightning,or /owes balles. 
100 

| - Then hand in handthey paſſe out of the roome, 
 Herbeauty likea blazing ſtarre admired, 

|; WellmayIrtcarmeit ſo, it ſhew'd the doome, 

Ofherliues date that inſtant was expired. 

Nowto the preſence chamber they are come, . 

Where all in reuerence kifle the.huimble earth, + 

Here nature tooke her own, and death hath hir'd, 

To glue that backe againe, which ſhe gauebirth. 

F | Now 


F 
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: Now ſtands in the midſ,and thus begins, " 
(Taking the faire Hirena by the onhr 
Which of you here, that ſucha creature wins, 
Would part with her;for honor, loue,orland?' - 
The gods were enuious whe they madethoſe fitig) 
Whicharethcrowns ofthis fraile worlds c6tent; 
Nor can it withtheirhumane reafon ftand, - : 
To thinke our ioyes begets out puniſhment. 


nt; | 


-" 
View but her hand,her lip-her brow,her eyes, 
The ſmalnefle of her waſte, and comely ſtature, | 
; And let your judgement bou'e your hatfed rife; | 
s, The you muſt needs co6fefle, ſhe excels in feature. 
, That you are onely fooles,I truly wiſe, | 
- = Doe not her preſence admirationftrike, 
And broken is her frame by angry nature, ' 
For feare ſhe wrongs herſelfe, and make the like, 
: ._ "yo 
What manthat hauing coild in hidden Art, 
Spent all his youth, and ſubſtanceto the bone, 
| _ Allbookes and knowledge inthe deepeſt part, 
|  TofindethatPhanix,that gold-getting ſtone, - 
And hauing it,to comfort his weakehearr, © 
| Shall he his ſeruants, wife,vr frietdsto pleaſe, © ' 
=: With his owne cies goſee that jewell throwne; 
Into the bottomeleſle and gaping ſeas. 


1 
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Or'which of you can haue the fortitude, 
colop alimbe off, or pull outan eye, 
Or being ina heauenly ſeruitude, 


To fteeyour ſelues would with the damnied lye?- 


Offorce withmeyounow muſt all conclude, 
 That:martall men areſubie&to louesrod, 

Burt here you ſhallperceiue that onely1T, 

Am natures conquerour,and a perfet God. 

OA 

Then with a ſmiling looke,he'came ynto her, 
| Andkiſther,bad herpray,and then he ſmil'd, - 
| Imuft not in my conftancy now erre; 

Since by mine own&6 tongue Ta God amti'ld. 
Hedrawes a fatall Turkiſh Simiter; 

With it he parts her body from her head. 

And thou a his tyranny did proue ſo vile, 

She ſeem'dto mocke him 1 miling being. dead. 

108 

Vntill he tooke it in his bloudy power, | 
Andthenacrimſonfloud guſht out apace, , 
The fauor chapg dfrs imiling,andlook't ſower, 
And ſencelestearesrantrickling downe her face, 
As whoſhould1ay,Ithought withinthis-hower, 
Formethou wouldft ;haue oppos'd heauen with 
Thatearthly being is like falling glafle,  frrife, 
TotheeIloſt virginity and life, .;;- > . +; 25 
W) : | Long 
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Long ſtood hemute,and gaz'd vpon her forme, ' 
Till Mruſtapha came in to play hs part; z 
His eies ſhot lightning likea horrid Rotme, - 
The-with his fauchion runs himthrough the hart, 
O could this diuellmy ſoule ſo tranforme, 
That I muſt eate that ſnake in him did lurke, 
But this is hels inſtruction, the blacke Art. | 
To giue our fins the means by which they work, 
| ITO 
O my Hirena, Mahomet then cries; 
Looke throughthe otbes,8 ſeean Emperourſad 
' Detaine her not you rulers .inthe-skies, 
But ſend her once more,to make. Monarkes glad. 
My ſoule to thine like Tartars ſhattnow flies, ' ©, 
* They held his arme,orelſe he had done the deed 
This mighty CMahomet with loue: growne mad, ' 
Can nothin g caſe you, but your heart muſt bleed. 
4 198: * | 4 
Where is that God-head due vnto your birth, :. ' | 
Deſcended from the Prophet Mahomet, 
Recall your ſpirits to their former mirth, 
And keep your colour conſtant likethe Tet, , 
Now ſhew your fortitude,be God onearth, 
Marſhall your men, giue eare vnto your Drum,.. 
And let your valour with the ſunne being ſet, _ ' 
With the reſplendancy burne Chriſtendome. 
Awake . 


— 
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Awakedullmate;and leaue this trance, * 

Be perfe man,as thou haſt here thy being, | 
Not ſubic&vntopaſſton'or chance; .'; ' | 
Burlike thy ſelfe,with Kingly thoughts agree, | 
Our filuer mooneto heauen we will aduance,': ' 
And Chriſtendome ſhall mourne for Hirexs fall, 
Thar heathen Princes our braue at ſeeing, | 
Shall yeeld the worldto vs,we king of all,” | 


| me.” --- 
And for myloues vnkindly Tragedy, = 
 Athouſand Citties for her death ſhall mourne, 

; And as arelicke to poſterity, ITE OS 
Ourprieſtsſhallketp her aſhes:in their vrne, 
And fame tofuture'times withmemory, 
Shall ſound ber glory,and my loues effects, 
For; till this vniuecſall Mafſe doth burne, 
Her beauty refts rhe wonder of hev-ſex. 

2 I14' 
Now'order my affaires Go bloudy warre, 
For heere Ivow this loue ſhall be my laſt, 
| No more ſhall downy pleaſure,like a barre, 

Stog my defignes that nowat honour gaft, 

Shoote prophet on my forhead a bleſſed ftarre, 

A Typets fierceneſſe,and my heart ſhall moue, 

Becauſe with Hires all affetions paſt, | 

Tlepitty none;for pitty begets loue. 

BRe 2 FINIS. 


